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THE 
TRIUMPH 
7 8 


E too, the love of harmony divine, 


ſhades 

Of Tempe's flow'ry vale, enraptur'd leads, 
Fir'd by the beauties of the ſacred nine; 
Where Phcebus, on his laurel throne, 
Seated midſt the virgin choir, 

Smites the loud immortal lyre, 

And pours from Helicon the ſilver tyde; | 
While Caftalian fountains glide, 2 
With liquid feet, the rocks of Prndiis den; 
beer: invoke thenymphs.of Theſſaly, | 


Whoſe iv'ry harps, and ſongs, allure 
The golden offspring of * 8 pure, 
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Oer fam'd Parnaſſus, and the tuneful 
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4 The TRIUMPH of PARNASSUS, 


He, riſing o'er the liſt*ning throng, 

Admits me oft their choirs among, 

While from Ierne's ſhore the hymn I raiſe ; 

lerne, favour'd once by Oſeian's ſong, 

Fam'd for the vocal harp, and druid lays ; 

What time the midnight foreſts heard, 

From ev'ry frantick lawn rob'd bard 

Th' inſpiring verſe, and magic off rings riſe 

From their dim fanes to heav'n ; ag they invoke 

Dark Taranis, from whoſe red right hand flies 

The light ning, pointed at the gnarled oak, 

And blaſts their foes; while round Andraſte's 
ſhrine, 4 

The britiſh virgins « chant the miſtic thick; "0 

Imploring conqueſt; then the druid ſage, 


Bending with the weight of time, | W 
Pay'd to Belinus rites divine, | 1 TY 
Or call'd Camulus, on his iran car J 
To ruſn amidſt the war, "263 


And guide th' enſanguin'd battle's fatal rage. 
Where dwelt fair fancy, daughter of the b 
Did ſhe along the verdant margin ſtray, L 8 
Which the broad ſtreams of Shannon lave? 
Or where ſwift Liffy, rolling down the lea, 
Pours her white and ſparkling „ oe 

Or rather did the goddeſs chuſe: 8 20 


Her reſidence, on Tarah's clouded kills? 


Imperial Trg N ſeat of ancient kings, 


. 


The TRIUMPH of Parnas8vs: + 
Where the Niallian monarchs ſhone 


On the great Milleſian throne ; 


There, from the lofty mountains chryſtal ſprihgs, 

Forth guſh an hundred rills, 

Each rock Parnaſſus deem'd, each ſtream an 

Helicon t 

Oft haſt thou there, in ſolemn train, 

Sung of Cuchullin's wide renown, 

Conlath's ſtrong launce, and Boroimb's puiſant 
rleign EY 

High deeds, reecotded yet in Iriſh ange; 

And ſmote the harp, in dreadful harmony, 

For Fergus cruel fate, and bleeding Con nal's 


' wrongs: 


Oh deign, bright goddeſt, from tlie uy ky 


Once more to viſit earth, and with thee bring 
The loftieſt ſtrain, the loudeſt ſtring; 


| Whoſe ſound, reflected from the noiſy ſea; 


Bhall to eld Albion's ear the aweful notes eons 
r 
Twas Where Emonla's ragged clifts inclofe 
Oreen Tempe e groves, from Findug 
| caves. 


N Where Peneus pouts his Baining waves, 
And with a ſblemn current flows; 8 


Whoſe mournful waters labour to relate, 


Proud Juno's cruel rage, and I6's hapleſs fate, 


82817 A 3 1 L FThhat 


2. Afiiſt me now, in theſe degen rate times, 


6 The TzruMen of PARNassvs. 


That Phoebus with the Muſes round, | 
Summon'd the Britiſh bards, their monarch' 
praiſe to ſound. verge 


Firſt, from Armulla's dale the ſhepherd came, 
Who after Chaucer ſung his myſtic lay; 
(lerne's boaſt, and Colin clout his name) 


He kept his flocks along the Mulla's ſhore, 


Under the foot of Mole, that mountain hoar, | 
Whole pipe yſhrilled on the willowy Plain; 62 
Him oft attended a fantaſtick train 

Of Elfin knights, and many a lovely Fay; 
What time he led his Britiſh Arthur forth, - 
And Una's champion, with his ſilver ſhield, 
To whom at length the dragon ſtern did yield, 
With many a Paynim knight, of martial worth; 
When thus, in numbers wild the ſhepherd ſung, 


Numbers, that oft were d N 2000's. | 


woods among. BE $1 


Ye ſacred Virgins, who did whilom dwell 
Near Helicon, and Aganippe's ſpring, . 


Whom ſince, to Mulla's ſilver waves, that well 
| From aged Mole, my tuneful call did bring, 


Strange tales of love on her green banks to ſing, 


Of beauteous dames, and Warriors en 


2 crimes, dale 
And Arthur's deeds, that ae Pritiſh king; 


Oh 


1 


72 TRIUMPH of PaxNAssus. 7 
Oh deign, again repeat ſore ancient Britiſh 


Then, to imperial Brunfwick's awful praiſe, 


My lowly numbers may ambitious riſe , 
For oft, where ocean's foaming waves embrace 
The ancientrocks, where my lov'd dwelling lies, 
Nym phs, ye have ſole with pleaſure from the 
When ſilver Cynthia ſhed her waining light; 
Before th' entranced ſhepherd's wand ring eyes 
Oft have ye paſt, fair Phantoms of the night ! 
And tun'd your airy harps, from Mole's . 
ug n 11 8 of F 


Twas there, arriving foo Fe of mein bade, 


The aged ſhepherd of the ocean came, 


When as I watch'd my flocks: of harmleſs ſheep; 
And told me of his Cynthia's virgin fame; 
(Whom afterwards I Gloriane did name) 


And that ſtrange country, call'd America, 


From us remov'd fo far, by Neptune's fireatt; 
I wonder'd how he dar'd o erpaſs the fea, 


And fore'd a ſavage race his Princeſs POR. 


For oft upon the toaring furges high, | 


"When Triton loudly blew his wreathed N 
Around him roſe the oceans monſtrous fry, 
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8 The Taiuurn of PARNASSUS. 


On the rough back of angry. ſurges borne, 
And ſtorms, and thund'rous clouds, obſcur d 
the morn; 

Ah, had he liv'd in Brunſwick's happy reign, 

This man, by Stewart's faithleſs race forlorn, 

Had not been made a ſacrifice to Spain, 

And all his great acqueſts, and voyages, * 
EE vain. | 


k 


Ne ow had the Brito Prince fu? d Frederick's 
ſon, 
Fair Albion 8 curling mighty Imp of fame! 
The peerleſs love of royal Charlotte won, 
Great Queen of fairy land; his rightful claim 
To the proud Elfin throne his knights proclaim ; 
; "uh length th appointed time of fate drew near, 
When thi bright Vandal, this imperial Dame, 
Shou'd to Britannia's gracious monarch bear 
A child, his virtue's and ins Pp right- 
"Full heir. | 


M Majeftick riſe, with facred temples gay, 

at ev'ry knight, and lover militant, 

A] pear'd, with ſhield and launce, that joyful 
day ; 

And ev'ry high born dame, and gentle Fay, 

W. as there, with ſports, - and foam mur 


8 F . 
l . dia * , o . 
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The Tatuurn of PaRNAssus. 9 


In all fit equipage, and rich array; 

To hail the infant ſon, that was to ſpring 
From Charlotte, conſort bleſs'd, of Albion's 
- youthful king. 


| + 

The palace of this royal fairy, ſtood 

_ Beſide the margin of the filver Thames; 
Where purple banners glitter'd o'er the flood, 
And martial trumpet call'd emn games, 
Whoſe voice, with love of Praiſe, the crowd 

enflames 

There Una, and her red croſs knight, was hong 
There temp rate Guyon, and the ſquire of dam 
With Arthegal, and Britomarte, chaſte queen 
Cambel, and Telamond, and 9 1 


There was the fond, the Abl Florimel, 
Felphebe ſweet, and gentle Satyrane ; 
With penſive Scudamore, and Marinel * 
Fair Amoret, and Bragadocio vain; 8 
And Calepine, that much renown did gai 
All theſe, and many more, in royal ſtate 
Aſſembled had, within the verdant plain; 
Never did Albion ſee a pomp more great, 
Never did Britiſh bard a prouder jouſt relate; 


Soon as the joyful tydings were declar'd, 
That to the Briton king a ſon was born; f 
. The Elfin princes for the e courſe prepaP'd, | 


”Þ 


g 
| 10 The TRIUMPH of PARNASSUS. 
His birth, with all their proweſs, to adorn; 
| | The fairy virgins, bluſhing like the morn, 
| Drew off, and lightly trip'd along the ſhore; 
While the ſhrill trumpet, and the echoing horn, 
Challenge, and anſwer, made; each warrior bor e 


power. 


Along the river's banks the champions ſhone, 
| And ſummon'd echo from the neighb'ring plains ; 
1 Together all the ardent ſquadrons run, 
| Or wheel their foaming ſteeds with ſilver reins; 
ach knight, his former worth in arms, maintains, 
1 nd on his foeman breaks his ſhiv'ring launce, 
Whoſe ſunbroad ſhield the hoſtile ſhock ſuſtains , 
Around the lifts the gallant courſers prance, 
Now ſhun th' approaching _— ow rexribly 
. advance. 


2 


Had Neptune ſummon'd all his floods around; 
Thoſe, mighty rivers that divide the earth; 


'erown'd, + | | x: 
Each in his native clime as Gods renown 1d j 
Old Ocean's nymphs; the fifty Nereids, meet 
Fair Amphitrite in the ſtream profound; | 


His beamy launce in reſt, and _ diſplay'd his 


Mean time, of Albion's 8 piineg to > bail the birth, 


8 They came, with pop'lar ein and _ 


The 


K 


che 


The TRIUMPH of PARNASSUS. 


The future lord of Albion's rocks to greet, 
And lay their coral crowns, at beauteous Char- 
lotte's feet. 


Upon his pearly car was Neptune ſeen, 
In ſemblance ſuch as Homer ſung of old; 
His trident huge upturn'd the waters green; 
The ſecond place did gyant Albion hold, 
Albion, the father of the Britons bold, 
Great ſon of Neptune! now they reach'd the 
| ſhore, 
Where ancient Thames his ſounding waters 
roll'd; 
ger zv che raging ſeas "IT to roar, 
And on their frothed waves the bright proceſiion 
bore. 


Arion there his dolphin did beſtride, 

Along the ſurge his ſilver harp was heard, 
The ſeg Gods all came floating up the tyde, 
The Tritons with their wreathed ſhells appear'd ; 
To heav'n the peal of triumph up they rear'd ; 


At length from Maridunum's hideous cave 


Old Merlin came, the famous Britiſh bard, 
Where the ſwift Barry, with impetuous wave 
Of hoary Dynevowre the woody hills doth lave. 


cc All 


12 The TRIUMPH of PaRNAssUs. 


4 All hail (he cry' d) ye race of Britiſh kings! 
0 The future lords of all beneath the ſkies; 
+ When ere your fleets — their canvaſs 


wings, 


©. Lo! other Raleighs, other Drakes ariſe, 


Patriots, and ſtateſmen, eloquent, and wiſe 
Argument worthy of Mzonian lay, 

To tell how wide great Albion's glory flies; 
In vain, O fov'reign George! wou'd I eſſay 
Thy virtues and renown, to blazon far away. 


« Thy glorious pedigree, and royal race; 

* Which from the houſe of Eſte derived are 
„Who mightily upheld th' imperial mace, 
Which now the Auſtrian emp'rors proudly 
bear 3 


* Rever'd at home, and terrible in war; 


They with the Saxon line themſelves enroll'd, 


© Whoſe noble deeds, above the northern ſtar, 


In her bright roll, immortal fame doth hold, 


« Sprung from the German prince, Arminius 
fam d of old. 


“ Oft too in arms, ye quell'd idPdynica fore, 


What time ye warraid in the eaſtern lands; 


At length exalted to the Britiſh throne, 
Firm as the Cambrian rocks, your empire 
ſtands, 


„While 


4 


The Trumen of PaRNASs us. 13 


« While Albion's flag the ſubject deep com - | 
mands 3 

4c In vain the king of Gauls exalts his might, 

* Menacing ruin to your gaurded ſtrands; 

* For ai ſhall laſt, if I divine aright, 

This glorious Guelphian race, on virtue's top- 
moſt height, 


“Already, lo, the Briton king is made 

f, The happy father of fair progeny ; 
« Which (to his arms from Elbis banks convey d) 
« Young Charlotte bore, the grace of Germany; 
„ Oh may their royal iſſue multiply 

| Till many a Britiſh hero ſpring from them, 

ly “ Excelling all, that ancient chivalry 

6 Relates of Arthur, and his barons fame, 

* And wear, till time's no more, the Britiſh 


d, diadem. 
* | His rude lays, thus, the bard of Arlo play'd, 
Wy And while he ſung, the muſes from their ſhade 
Attention gave: till on the mountain's brow, 
Seated ſublime, was Shakeſpear ſeen, 
Gygantick was his form, and wild his mein; 
125 Tempeſts, and whirlwinds, rag'd below, 
p The thunder mutter'd o'er his head, ; | 
And thwart the ſolemn ſcene, flaſh'd forth the * It 
pire lightning red. _ 


While 155 Il 


14 The Talourn of PARNASSUS. 


While on the blaſted heath, appear'd 

Witches, and Elves, that oft are heard 

On barren ſhores, and pathleſs woods, 

Or dancing on the twilight floods ; 

Who the forlorn trav'ler hail, 

Wand'ring in ſome gloomy: vale, | 

With ſudden ſhriek, and pals before his ſight, 

Pointing the doubtful path, with yellow gleems 
of light. 

The bard of Avon now ſome ſacred ſtrain eſſay d. 


Oft have I ſeen the morn, with ſov'reign eye, 
Flatter the proud tops of the miſty hills, 
Kifling with golden lips the meadows green, 
And with a ſtrange and heav'nly alchimy, 
Turning the ſtreams: to gold; anon, permit 
The baſeſt clouds, with ugly rack, to ride 
On his celeſtial face, and hide his beams 
From the forlorn world, while he ſteals unſeen 
With, this diſgrace to weſt : Ev'n ſo, the ſun 
Of concord oft hath ſmil'd on Albion, 
With all triumphant ſplendor on his brow ; 


But out alack, he was but one day ours, 


The region cloud ſoon. mask d him from the 


ſight, 8 
And civil war o ercaſt the troubled 1245 
While dire ambition, hatred, and revenge, 
Call'd forth, the chiefs, of Lancaſter and York, 
5 T To 


The Tr1uMPH of PARNASSUS, 15 


To dig their own graves with their kindred 
ſwords : 

'Twas then that England ſhed more Engliſh 
blood, 

Than under Edward, or Plantaginet, 

Had conquer d France, and won the holy land; 

Never may civil war, that fon of hell, 

Whom angry heav'ns do make their miniſter, 

Unſheath again his ſword in this ſweet iſle, 


To waſte the golden harveſt of our peace; 
Nor diſcontent inflame our Engliſh peers, 


Or make our barons jealous of their king; 

'Then ſhall this little continent of Britain, 

This happy. realm, this world within itſelf, 

Command the waves, and awe the thrones of 
earth; 

And Prunſwick's glorious race, the ſceptre 
way, 

Beyond the chronicles of 2 time; 

When other kings and kingdoms ſhall expire, 

And canker'd age o'erturn their memory; 

Even as the hungry ocean oft doth gain 

Advantage. of the kingdom of the ſhore ; 

Till pureſt faith, is wilfully foreſworn, 

And guilded honour ſhamefully miſplac'd, 

And maiden virtue, rudely ſtrumpeted, 


And 


' 
| 
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16 The Teiumen of PaRNassus; 


And right, made tonguety'd by authority, 
'Gainſt death, and all oblivious enmity, 

Shall ye pace forth, great line of native kings ! 
Your virtues, and your empire, ſhall remain, 
Fixt in the hearts of our poſterity, 

Who wear this world out, to the final doom. 


He ceas'd, when Cowley, from the mountain, 
flung 


His golden lyre, impetuous to the plain; 


Then ruſhing downwards, like Alcides ſtrong, 
Th'immortal poet reach'd the Theſpian grove, 
Where oft the many ſounding harp he ſtrung, 
To Pindar's dithirambick ſtrain, - | 
Or with Anacreon ſought the ſportive throng, 
And tun'd the dancing ftrings to love; 
Him yet an infant, on his heav'nly lyre, 
There lull'd to reſt, Apollo lay'd 
And Eſay's cherub, touch'd his lips with fire, 
What time, he David's lute eſſay'd, 
And Saul's infernal rage, th' harmonious ſounds 
obey d. 
Oh Phcebus, father of th' immortal muſe, 
Inſpirer of the vocal ſtrings! ' 
If ever I your power ador'd, | 
Or to the lyre's harmonious chord, 


The praiſe of heros ſung, the deeds of Godlike 
„ Kings; Not 


PA 


The TrruMPH of PARNASSUS. 17 


Not now thy vot' ry s boon refule ; 
To me, to me, thy loudeſt harp reſign, 
Let all the tuneful ſiſters raiſe, 
The ſtrain, devote to Albion's Monarch's praiſes 
And trace the mighty chiefs of Brunſwick's 
'* glorious line: 

Nor may'ſt thou fear this verſe can die, 
Which the great deeds of Otbert's ſons proclaims, 
Extends beyond this fair erected ſky, 

The bright renown of thoſe immortal names; 
Patriots, and kings, and demigods of old, 
Heroes, to all the thrones of earth ally'd, 
Amidſt Germanian emperors enroll'd, 

Who greatly conquer'd, or who nobly dy'd; 
As the redundant Nile, from ancient time, 

That king of floods, his waters pours 

Along his rich Egyptian ſhores, - 

. Unknown to mortals, in what diſtant clime 

Thoſe dreadful inundations riſe, 

Or where his fountain lies ; 

So wide his ſtream, ſo lengthen'd in his courſe, 
That in the clouds alone, perhaps, is found his 
ſourſe. 


Begin, O Muſe, and from the Roman ſpring, 
Whence their clear ſtreams deſcending flow d, 
And glory on the godlike race beſtow'd, 
The Azzian lords, and Guelphian heroes fing ; 
; B Renown'd 
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18 The TRtUMPH of PaRNAsSSU8; 


Renown'd in peace, in battle bold, 
Their warriors brave, and ſtateſmen old. 
From Regulus, illuſtrious name, 
Who fell at Carthage, this great people came, 
Attilius call'd, from whence the Azzian line; 


In each * 1 more mighty ſtill they grew, 


Encreas d, with fair applauſe, and honours new, 
And virtues, near divine: - 
Them liberty, celeſtial maid, 

. Beheld, from Tiber's banks, and ſaid. 
Fe genuine ſons of Roman liberty, _ 
* Amidſt the baſe degen'rate nations go, 
* And at the head of crowned tyranny, 
« Thavenging launce of freedom throw; 
Oh fam'd for martial deeds, and patriot worth, 
« Behold, with omens fair, I ſend you forth, 


To fave the Italian ſtates, and civilize the 


north. 


'Twas then, the 1 Foreſto roſe, 
When ancient Rome, by ſavage foes 
Oppreſs d, lay floating in her gore, 
Fall'n from her ancient fame, and n 


power; 
When Attila, that man of blood, 
The fruitful realms of Italy o'erflow'd ; . 


Then violence, with her uplifted ſpear 
Stalk'd O'er the ravag'd land, and murd'rous ſpoil 
The dire concomitant of horrid war, 


ww 


eign 


roy'd 


The Triumen of PaRNAas8us. 19 


Deſtroy'd the ſhepherd's toil : 

Behold, the Azzian prince alarms | 

The ſlumbring ſons of Rome to arms; 
Again her victor eagles ſpread their wings, 
And ſtrike to earth, the pride of ſavage kings; 

Where Aquilea's walls ariſe, 

With cruel nations warring round, 
Foreſto there, of men the moſt renown'd, 

The laſt of all the Romans dies ; 

Dies, in all the ſoldier's pride, 
And Liberty lay bleeding at his fide. 


At length, tranſplanted to the German ſkies, 

See greater ſcenes, and valiant kings, ariſe ; 

From Azzo, and from Cunigonda, ſprung, 

Bavarian bride, the glorious Guelpho ſhines, 

A branch of Eſte, Cheruſcian thrones among, 

And to the Saxon race, th' Italian joyns 

The Saxon, which from great Arminius came, 

The ſon of Segimer, whoſe empire lay 

From Weſer's banks, to Elb's redundant ſtream, 

Zealous defender, of his native land! 

Firm champion of Germanick liberty ! | 

Witneſs the Teuthberg wood, and that great day 

When Varus periſh'd with his hoſt, 

And Cæſar mourn'd his legions loſt , 

They fell beneath the Saxon hero's hand, 

Which cruſh'd tyrannick power, and ſet hia 
country free. * 

14 From 


20 The TrIumen of PARNASSUS. 


From him the godlike race deſcends, 
And o'er Germania's ſtates extends; 
Whoſe daughters oft, illuſtrious ſhone, 
Upon th' Iberian, Gallic, Britiſh, throne; 
Whoſe ſons, with glory oft poſſeſt 
Th' imperial ſceptre of the Weſt, 
Or conquer'd in their country's cauſe, 
Or periſh'd, with expiting laws. 


Here pauſe, my muſe ; what yet remains 
Demands, ſublimer thoughts, and more exalted 

ſtrains 3 | 

Remov'd from Weſer's ſtreams, 

To the more glorious banks of Thames, 
Behold, the virtues of the Brunſwick foul, 
Run like thoſe floods, augmenting as they roll; 

Fair race ariſe, with grateful ſmiles, 

Bleſs this queen of ocean's iſles, 

Aſcend the throne of liberty, 

And rule, the only ſubjects that are free. 


Leet Audenard, and Dettingen, proclaim 

| Brunſwick's immortal fame ; 

Witneſs the floods of Gallick gore, 

Shed by the awful! monarch's dreadful ſword ; 

Wen Britons warring round their lord, 

In dark battalions cover'd all the ſhore ; 
| And 


The TRI of PARNASSUS, 21 


And vanquiſh'd Gallia, on the banks of Mayne, 
Beheld her hopes deſtroy d, and mourn'd her 
Princes ſlain. 
Still ſhall fair freedom ſpread th' hiſtorick Page, 
And mark the triumphs of his Age; 
How each ſucceeding year he roſe 
More great in war, more dreadful to his foes ; 
The hero's, and the patriot's, part ſuſtain'd ; 
And ev'ry year, more lov'd by Britain, reign'd- 
Not when fierce Edward, falſely titled great, 
To ruthleſs ſlaughter doom'd each Britiſh bard, 
O'er Cambria's rocks was equal ſorrow heard, 
As now, for mighty Brunſwick's ſudden fate. 
Not when the Romans impious hands o'erthrew 
Old Mona's oaks, and all her Druids flew, 
What wondrous deeds did Britiſh Arthur grace 
How fam'd the kings of Tudor's royal race 
He more than Arthur to his Britons dear, 
Beyond the fifth proud Henry, fam'd in war ; 
Never was monarch in fair Albion crown'd, 


At home ſo much belov'd, abroad fo much re. 
nown'd. 4 


« Here pauſe, my muſe; what yet remains | 
« Demands ſublimer thoughts, and more exalted 
| r | 
B 3 Then 
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Then loudly ſmite the founding chord, 
While Albion hails her youthful lord. 


Thus when ſome victor conſul enter'd Rome, 
From vanquiſh'd PE: hs or the Gauls 


o'ercome, 
Scipio, or Marius; ſlowly move 
The bright proceſſions o'er the throng ; 
Chain'd captives, trophies, born along, 
To the proud rock of Capitolian Jove ; 
| The crowd, with all their thouſand eyes, 
Gaz'd on the glitt'ring train with vaſt ſurprize ; 
But when the laurel'd chief himſelf appear'd, 
Magnificent, and mounted high, 
Upon the car of Victory; 
Worthy alone he ſeem'd of great regard; 
Around his chariot wheels the nations ſtand, 
And ſhout their rapt'rous joy, and ſhake the 
echoing ſtrand. 


Twas then that cuneful Lycidas advanc'd, 

| Crown'd with Dodona's oak his brows 

Around his temples harmleſs lightnings glanc'd ; 
The bard, who ſung in Raphael's num'rous proſe. 
How Angels againſt Angels arm'd, 
And proud apoſtate thrones Meſliah's yoke dif. 
dain'd. | 
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Him oft, the golden hair'd Caliope 

Did nightly viſit from her ſtarry throne, 

And dictate to him ſlumb'ring ; for his ſong 

Was ſweet, as that of her immortal ſon, 

| Whoſe gorey head was born along 

To diſtant Leſbos, down the Thracian Lee: 

Charm d with his own harmonious lays, 

He wander'd, where Caſtalian fountains roll'd ; 

With Tamyris, and blind Mzonides, 

And Phineus, and Tireſias, prophets old 

Well pleas'd, xs ne him paint the happy 
groves 

Of Eden fair, and our firſt parent's loves; 

But now, his kindred bards among, 

In his lov'd Albion's praiſe, the poet ſung. 


Twas when our flrſt great parent, ere he left 
The bow'rs of Paradiſe, by Michael led, 

In the viſions of God, aſcended to the hill 

From whence to th' ampleſt reach of mortal ken 
In proſpect lay thoſe regions where, in time 

To come, imperial Cities roſe, the ſeats 

Of Aſia's mightieſt empires, that extend 

From Cambalu, Cathaian capitol, | 

To Tadmor, and Baalbeck, haughty dome, 
The temple of the ſun! hot Africk's ſands, 


And 3 s happy climates, bliſsful plains, 
B 4 Which 
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Which ev'n th' inhabitants of higheſt Heav'n 
beholding thence, might envy ; there he markt 
Fair Gallia's fields, with all her ſtreams, and 
| groves, 

And mountains, on whoſe ſides the purple vine 
Lay'd forth her ripening grapes; upon the banks 
Ok Seyne, her proud metropolis was rais'd, 
Boaſting a mighty race of native kings, 
To Bourbon down, from the ſtern Charlemagne. 
Thence to the lordly Rhine he caſt his eyes, 
That burſting from the Alpine mountains, pour d 
His wave redundant in the Belgic main; 
Where, in her parent ocean, he beheld 
Britannia thron'd, that Iſle fo dear to heav'n, 
When Adam thus addreſs d the winged faint. 

Oh thou, that to mine eyes can'ſt repreſent | 
As preſent things to come, and well diſplay 
The world's unnumber'd Empires, ſeer bleſt, 
Meaſuring this tranſient world, and race of time, 
Till time ſtand fixt; oh ſay, what iſle is that 


ö Which flings her white rocks 'gainſt the roaring 


ſurge? 
Hereafter what her name, and rank ſuperb, 
Amidſt the thrones of Europe? Soon return d 
The great Arch Angel, with regard benign. 
| That place is Britain: from her ſea-girt coaſts, 
i ſhe erects her E head, how ſmall 
Compar d 


2 


8 


Sin 


8 
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Compar'd to other kingdoms, ſeem her realms ; 
But her wide fame, not meaſur'd by her ſhore, 
Flows proudly to the ocean's utmoſt bounds, 
Breaking reſplendent o'er its higheſt wave; 
Where'er ſhe ſends her fleets and armies forth 
To diſtant battle, whether to ſecure 
Nations ally d, or win herſelf renown, 
They march to certain triumph; ſee, what ſhips 
Shadow her harbours with their red-croſs flags, 
And richly floating up th' imperial Thames 
Unlade the world's abundance on his ſhore ; 
Behold, what trains, various, in look, and dreſs, 
Attend at yonder palace; fent from kings 
In embaſſy, the Auſtrian, Spaniard, Gaul, 
Requeſting peace, or bribing Bricain's arms, 
Weary'd with toils of death, to ſhine no more, 
But reſt a while from ſlaughter ; for her fleets 
Shall tame the haughtieſt tyrants of the earth, 
And bear the hideous waſte of ruthleſs war 
In thunder to their coaſts ; from Ormus ſouth 
And Ethiopia, far beyond the waves 1 92 * 
Of Indus, and of Ganges, ſhall extend | 
Her conqueſts, and her commerce; Zamo's 
ſands, | | | 
Down to Sumatra, Java, and the rich 
Sinæan kingdoms, ſtretching to the coaſts 
Of Lybia, and Cyrenè, the fcorch'd (oil 
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Of Mauritania, cool'd by Atlas ſhade ; 


Shall own great Albion's power, ev'n to the 


ſource 
Of Niger's ſpacious flood, whoſe waters ſend 
Each day an ocean in the foaming deep, 
And rolling down, ſurvey an hundred rea lms 


Stretch'd on their banks, and kings ſcarce 


known to fame, 
W ho tyrannize o'er Africk's weſtern ſands, 
Beyon d the Sun's bright journey to the Cape, 
Earth's furtheſt limits South : ſo wide ſhall ſpread 
Britannia's conqueſts, nor by theſe confin d, 
For yet another world, that lies conceal'd 
Deep in the Weſtern ocean, ſhall ſubmit 
With all her ſavage nations, and receive 
Freedom, from conqueſt : all in vain, O Rome, 
Thou boaſt'ſt thy Scipio's, and thy Cæſar's fame, 
Thy conſuls, and thy triumphs ; where they 
fought | 
And conquer'd, all their actions, wrote ſo fair 


On thy aſpiring columns, when fſurpaſs'd 


By Albion's freeborn-chiefs, and patriot kings. 
Lo! where Auguſta ſhines, of Britain's iſle 
The great metropolis, from whence are pour'd 
Millions on millions, large enough to fill 
Extended kingdoms, drawn from diſtant climes 
By wonder, to ſurvey, her wealth, and fame, 
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Beyond report magnificent; the ſun 

Sees nought ſo fair in all his annual courſe. 
Yon ſolemn pyle, contains the awful duſt 
Of all her kings and heroes, while the dome 


That gave them crowns at firſt preſents them 


tombs, 
So near the grave doth human glory dwell : 


There ſleep, the Saxon, and the Norman lines, 


Tudor, and Stuart; there the mighty chief 

Naſſovian, how rever'd, in life, in death, 

The virtues of the hero; here inhum'd 

The glorious princes of the Brunſwick race, 

Where once they rul'd belov'd, together reſt, 

Fair with reſembled light, and kindred forms. 

Behold, a youthful monarch who excell'd 

Each other ſcepter'd chief, how good! how 
fam'd! 55 

Surveys an infant ſon with joy divine, 

Deſtin'd to wear that crown, whoſe luſtre binds 

His own imperial temples; from his loyns 

A race of heroes ſprung, ſhall fill the throne. 

Of Britain's realms for ever. Liberty 

Securely reſting on her faithful bow, 

The Engliſh quiver flaming on her back, 

Shall look with ſcorn on nations, while they groan 

In ſervitude around her, and defie | 


The Auſtrian eagle, and the Gallic flag: 


Her 


1 
1 
t 
| 


Their faireſt wreaths, their ſweeteſt roſes ſhed ; 
a 
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Her firm militia, by her Genius rous' d, 

Awakes to arms, and with immenſe array 
Defends, the ſeats of freedom, and of peace; 
Prieſts, ignorance, and all the baniſh'd crew, 
In ſuperſtition nurſt, the ſlaves of Rome, 

With all th' attendants of deſpotick power, 


Chac'd from that lovely iſle, ſhall view eſtrang d 


Their abdicated ſway : th' Arch Angel ſpoke, 
Replete, with joy, and wonder, Adam heard 
Of Albion's happineſs, and half forgot 

His own fad fall, and loſs of Paradiſe. 


Then Prior left the Theſpian grove, 

Where long the heav'nly bard had fat retir'd, 
With Bacchus, and the God of love, 

And tun'd his harp to themes that mirth inſpir d: 
While echo, from her moſly cave 

The vocal rocks among, 

Warbled the Poet's artleſs ſong ; 

Thus Horace laid afide Pindarick lays, 

To celebrate his Leſbia's praiſe, | 
For beauty conquers all the great and brave: : 
Drawn by her flutt'ring doves, was ſeen 
Aloft in air, the Paphian queen, 

While all the graces, on his head 
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Yet to ſublimer themes the lyre he ſtrung, 

When Marlbro* conquer'd, or when William 
fought, 

And truths divine in awful precepts taught, 


Or Emma's conſtant love, and Henry's tranſport. 


ſung. 

Now pleas'd, great Brunſwick's glories to 
rehearſe, 

He ſtruck the noiſy ſtrings, and rais'd the lofty 
verſe. 


Arontha, fierceſt of Canada's ſons, 
(Oft had his ſpear been dy d in hoſtile blood) 
Where the wide ſtream of Horgehela runs, 
High on a rock, in ſavage armour, ſtood; 
The grand, the beauteous, ſcene, before him lay; 
Here foreſts waving o'er the mountain's brow ; 


There clouds, yet ruddy with departed day, 


Blaz'd on the boſom of the deep below; 
Far off appear'd, Quebeck's imperial town, 
By Britiſh hoſts beſieg d, by Britiſh valour won. 


No longer there the Gallic ſtandards ſhine, 
Fall'n was the empire that fo proudly roſe; 
Thoſe fair unbounded regions, they reſign 
To juſter monarchs, and to braver foes; 
$ Britain 


= 
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Britain had bought thoſe realms by noble blood, 
There Wolf had conquer'd, and with fame 


expir'd 
While Pit, firm guardian of his country's 2 
Each wond'rous ſcheme of mighty war inſpir'd ; 


From his vain hopes th' ambitious Gaul was 
hurl'd, 


And Albion roſe the queen of all the Weſter 
world. 


Long wrapt inthought the Indian warrior frown 4 


As o'er his foul the great remembrance came, 
Of ev'ry martial chief, that fell renown'd, 
The ſons of Britain, and the heirs of fame; 
Who, urg'd by love of glory, left thy ſhore 

Fair Albion, guarded by the ocean's waves; 
To diſtant worlds thy red-croſs banners bore, 

And cruſh'd the pride of Gallia's treach'rous 

ſlaves 3 
Oft for their loſs the gen'rous favage ſigl d, 
And ſolemn echos mourn d, along the veg 
og 


Now empty * of ü the F 41185 . 

Like fleeting vapours from the ey'ning plain; 
New worlds, and beings ſtrange, before the eyes 
Appear, the light creation of the brain; 


When 
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When on a moſſy rock Arontha laid 
His weary d limbs, oppreſs'd with ſilent ſleep ; 
The mournful winds diſturb the cloſing ſhade, 
Wave the light boughs, and o'er his garments 
ſweep 3 
While borne on fancy's wing, his ſoul explores 
Regions to him unknown, and Lands on golden 
ſhores. 


\ | 
A glitt'ring Arm, deſcending from on high, 


Drew back the clouded curtains of the air; 
Pale was the gleam that dawn'd along the ſky, 
Till Albion's chalky rocks in view appear ; 
Where ancient Thames his ſounding torrents 
roll d, 
Stretch d on his urn the river God was ſeen; 
White were his locks, his horns of figur'd gold, 
Toſs d by the breezes wav d his mantle green; 
His poliſh'd urn, thy ſpires, Auguſta, ſhow'd, 
Which in fictitious clouds, with milder luſtre 
glow'd. | 


While in a tract of light his waters run, 
Lo, from th' uncloſing deep a ſilver ar 
Emerg'd, with coral bluſhing to the ſun, 
And pearls, that ſhot their watry beam from 
far, Koo 
Card 
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Call'd from their ouzy chambers in the main, 
A ſmiling band of ocean's nymphs aſcend, 

And daſh the radiant ſurge; an active train 
Of azure Tritons, the gay pomp attend ; 

Swift as a meteor was the chariot's flight, 


Whole falling ſplendor guilds, the raven brow of 


night. 


A new-born infant there, on roſes lay, 
Blooming, with innocence, and youth divine 
Fair beams of glory round his temples play, 
Flaſh in his robes, and o'er the waters ſhine ; 
Nor Jove Lycæan, whom great Rhea bore 
On high Parhaſia's clifts, and piny grove; - 
Nor that wing'd deity, on Sydon's ſhore = 
Brought forth, by Citheræa, queen of love; 
Nor Bacchus, from the Theban queen: who 
_ rug, 
As this fair infant ſeem'd, ſo beautiful, and 


On purple wings the Cupids round him play, 
Catch the ſoft gales, and breathe them round 
x thecar; . | 
N at his feet, iinipuitial-Gepttcs ay | 
And crowns, and trophies gain d in bloody 


War; 


8 Maj a; 


2 


With Gums, from Senegal's, and Gambia's flood, 


„ SES 
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Majeſtick ſwans the lucid chariot drew, 


Along the level wave the ſmooth wheels roll ; 
So foft their plumes, ſolov'ly white their hue, 
That ev'n the gentle ſtream to them was 
foulz + 
At length they reach'd the ſea's extended ſhore, 
Where daſh'd on chalky cliffs, the billows foam 
and roar. 


Stretch'd' on 1 broken rocks Britannia there 
Sat awful, guarded by her ſailor train; 


Thoſe furious ſons of tenipelt and of war, 


Her purple Croſſes floating o'er the main ; 
Penſive lerne, like a matron ſage, © 
Upon her ancient harp was ſeen reclin d; 


She mourn'd the fatal battle's waſteful rage, 


Fair wreaths of bay her ſacred temples bind; 
Aroiind theſs filter queens u various bare 
Advanc'd in foreign dreſs, and crowded all the 

rand | 


Here Africk, with her black attendants ſtood, 
Whom the vaſt elephant ſuperbly bore ; 


Withſlaves, from Widah's and Loango's ſhore, 
There from her ſpicy iſlands Afia came, 
Fram Chica, wat ge, 


> = - — — 
— — — — 
* — — — — 


34 The TRIUMPH: of PARNAssus. 
And captive Gauls, _ brought from. Ganges 
ſtream ; 
Her painted Garments nbd in many a fold ; 
While rich America, in ſables dreſs'd, 
The crowns of all her realms, before Britannia 
plac'd. | 


Now eg o'er the waves, the chryſtal car 


Approach'd, the Goddeſs roſe, and joyful took 
The royal child, her hope, her pride, her care; 
With ſmiles beheld him, and.prophetick ſpoke. 
Oh thou, to ſceptres, and to conqueſt, born, 
From my low 'd George, and hens) 
“Charlotte ſprung; 
« What trophies ſhall thy future reign dent, 
« When rank d my princes — kings: a- 
1 mong ! ' | 
« When old in years and fame; as pions ſire 


&« Shall, to his kindred ſaints, aud native hear? * 


0 retire ! ! 


« | mark the baths th' illuſtrious ſeenes appeat, ; 


« The triumph; this of Britiſh liberty: 
« How great the conqueſts of ſo juſt a wan! 
« How bleſs di are kings, when en ay 
<«. the Free! 
6e How poor the. ee eee 
The endleſs acts of arbitrary ſway; 


_ E' Te 


10 


46 


cc 


40 


The TR8iuMPH of PARNASSUS. 35 


t To monarchs, abſolute in good alone, 
« To ſubjects who, from choice, their kings 
cc obey "FS. 
% Peace, plenty, wealth, ſhall bleſs the mer- 
„ chant's toil, 
« And happineſs reſide in this 8 iſle. 


% Gigantick terror, ſtriding round my ſhore, 
Shall ſhake her Gorgon Zgis, and apall 


C The hearts of kings; beneath my naval 


power 
t Vain inſolence, and perfidy, ſhall fall; 
1 While plenty ſtrews herſelf along the ftreets, 
« See, the proud Arch beſtrides th' unruffled 
wave, 
Here ſhelt'ring ports embrace unnumber' d 
« fleets, | 
On the broad moles the baffled tempeſts 
| « rave 3 


Oer conquer'd realms, my colonys extend, 
And o'er Canada's wilds, imperial towns a- 
4 ſcend. | 


Long had the ancient world enjoy'd alone 
" The charms of ſcience, and the my of 
- 66 power; 
* Now, led by freedom from the Britiſh . 


27 — ere reach Cunade's Shoe | 
64 : « Fores 
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'F Force the fierce Indians, in their native wild, 
« To learn, of poliſh'd life, the finer arts; 

| “ By tuneful numbers, and inſtruction mild, 

if | „ Softning their manners rude, and brutal 

i * hearts; 

Then ſhall the rocks harmonious echoes raiſe, | 


x And charm'd Savanna's hear, the mules war- 
1 bled lays. | 


— 


She ſpoke ; lo! joyful murmurs foon ariſe, 5 
selling at length to ſhouts ; the fading night 
| : Call*d off her ſhadows from the morning ſkies, 
|. And to the weſtern ocean took her flight; 
q When, from behind the hollow foaming wy 
| Behold, a naval city roſe to view; By Te | 
Their fails all gilded with the orient day, 
Wav'd o'er an hemiſphere of heay'nly blue; 
In their red flags the Britiſh Croſs appear'd, 
And, thund'ring from the deep, the Cannon's | 
voice was heard. >” Y 
| | 
| 


The ſhips, in viſion ſtrange, Arontha view'd ; / 


1 Of each triumphant hero, knew the name ; 
1 | There Albemarle, and dauntleſs Pocock; ſtood, | 
1 F From either India crown'd with deathleſ 
F _—— 
[ There captive fleets the glorious pomp adorn'd 
| And haughty banners of preſumptuous Spain; 
Whole 
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Whoſe Sons, their arrogance of inſult mourn'd, 
And dar'd protect their kindred Gaul in vain 
While the free'd Indian, leaning o'er the deep, 
Smiles at their dire defeat, from Cuba's rocky 
ſteep. ? 


When lo, the ſmoky cannon's thund'ring roar, 
And mingled ſhouts of triumph rent the ſky ; 
The crouds, thick ſwaxming on the noiſy ſhore, 
With equal clamours to the fleet reply ; 
Arontha ſtarts, he breaks the chains of ſleep, 
And all the glorious viſion fades away; 
Meantime, Aurora oer the mountain's ſteep 
Glorious appear'd, and hung with purple day 
The eaſtern vault of heaven ; the Huron lord 
Fell rd and the God of earth, and air 
erde 2 She 10 0 


Now from the mols- grown coral cave, 
Where ſmooth Ilyſſiis winds his ſtealing 8 
Muſzus roſe ; where long in rapture laid, 
Fond of the ilverfſtreani, and ſoothing ſhade, 
He paſt immortal years, 'ainong Wore 21. 
The ſoni of ſcience, and of foig 4 ff 
Crown d with the ſage a, and the Neuss 
Bleſs d in his life, and bleſt d in all his lays; - 
Who far from courts. retir d, and powp and 
ſtrife, 
Mov'd cally to the preceful verge of fe ; ; 
0 3 Whe . 
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Who prais'd no vices, no preferment gain'd, 

His muſe alike unpenſion'd and unſtain'd : 

His lyre immortal Homer's ſongs employ, 

The fall of Hector, and the wars of Troy ; 

The Grecian chiefs in Britiſh numbers ſhine, 

And from his touch r recei ve, a colour more di- 
vine: "lf 

At length, in Albion's praiſe began the bard, 

In Tempe's ſacred gfove with Jy the muſes 
heard, =12 Kings ih 


2ify 22; 10 | N76) Stine 


Let others ſing, of war, and fields of death, 


The waſte of fame, the hero's purple wreath; -[/1 


Achilles fatal rage, hence diſcord roſe, 

And ſacred Illium's long protracted woes, 
Delight no more; begin, immortal nine, 17 1134 
To Brunſwick's . we END Iv ſong di. 


vine. 2 f 
a none Na 90907 a: 


Now dom che ſwelling deep thy 8 

A robe 'of cloudy, gold around him flows, . 
Bright in the ky! he ſhakes — rhpty 101 
The fiery car ſtill hiſſing in the main a 
His ſnorting courſers hound along the tyde, 
And radiant daſh, th! unburaiſh'd waves nay 
At lengih aſeending with anmortal forte, 


Along heav'n's lofty arch, he — 
OUE : 
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When the fair Queen, of Beauty, and of Love, 
Forſook, her Gnidian fane, and Paphian grove 


On thoſe. white rocks, where Britain's ocean 


roars, 

Penſive ſhe lean'd, and thus her fate . | 

For all deſpairing, on her once lov'd coaſt; 

She wept, her glory ſunk, her empire loſt; 

No more, ariſing from her parent ſeas, 

In Albion's realms ſhe view'd her altars blaze; 

No more, in facred fetters Hymen bound 

The hearts, of warrior knights, and nymphs re- 

nown'd 

Mars, horrid Mars, with banners dy'd in gore, 

Had call'd her heroes to Germania's ſhore, 

And ev'ry beauteous Maid on Albion's plain, 

Now mourn'd, a brother or a lover ſlain; 

Ah when wilt thou reſtore to human race | 

Gn Oh h, the Haleyad' days of 

peace; (10 4 1 291) 3 
Grim Mars eme ſhakes his ſhadowy mie, 

« And iran hurveſts load ch n q 

“Nations, by toaring ſeas divided far, 

6. Break nakurt's Ag: 10 horrid 

„ 21s yd bal bus edu to d b'anz'l, 
* While Joſt,” Germania, from her'-bnndred 


„ thrones _ 1611 77 


: Laments, her rains nd flaughtar'd 
. ſons; 
84 « Behold, 
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“ Behold, the Indian thro' Canada's groves, 
6 Deteſted fiend! in queſt of plunder roves ; 
« With cries of murder fills the ecchoing wood, 
And bathes his furious hands in human blood; 
% Now bears the gory ſcalps of Britons ſlain, 
And ſtalks at nignt s pale noon the glim' ring 
“ plain.“ ; 


Thus ſpoke the Goddeſs, penſive and alone, 


And Albion's chalky cliffs return'd her moan ; 


Till on th' imperial Thames ſhe turn'd her eyes, 

Where proud Auguſta's glitt'ring ſpires ariſe ; 

Bleſs'd with a monarch, thro' the world re- 
“ nown'd, 


At home with pence, abroad with conquet 


crown'd ; ; 
When lo, a fight of kitle un n 
Who fan'd, with roſy wings, the . air; 
Amidſt the reſt, her ſmiling ſon was ſeen, 
And bent his rapid flight to beauty's Queen; 


The ſports and joys, exulting in the ſky, 
Proclaim his triumph, as around they ft; 
Their waving torches blaz d with Hymen's fires, 
Fann' d by ſoft ſighs, and fed by chaſte deſires 


When thus the God, and -pois'd er 
Wings, yp” 

Of Albion's prince the birth auſpicious fn 

W . 


— — 
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« The time is come, in druid rhimes foretold, 
When heav'n renews the happy age of gold; z 
Their deſtin'd round the mighty months have 
cc run, 
« And joyful Albion hails the promis'd ſon * 
* The father to the world ſhall peace reſtore, 
« And war ſhall waſteꝰ fair Europe's realm no 
* more; / 
Ambition then ſhall ceaſe to plague mahkind, | 
And chains of braſs the ruthleſs tyrant bind; 
F No more for Gallia, in the Eaſtern ſkies, © 
Shall diamonds blaze, and ſpicy foreſts riſe; 
“The beamy gold that brightens Africk's ſands, 
« The coſtly firs of wide Canada's lands, | 
Her ſavage nations, and her ſecret mines, 
To victor Britain ſhe with tears reſigns ; 
% How chang'd, alas, from what ſhe ſeem'd of 
ot late! | OY OT os by 
How fall'n her empire, and how "oſt her 
« ſtate! . 


TIC 


6 When haughty Lani round bis tyrant throne, 
* Saw monarchs bend, and half , the globe his 


te own 3 
« For this he pour d his millions to the plan, 
« Nor felt the mighty toſs of nations ſlain : 
* Lo, Peace ariſing from her beds of flowers, 
* Joyous prepares to lead the jocund hours. *- 


« To 
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« Totread with ſparkling feet the ſwelling main, 

60 And bring rich commerce to Britannia's plain; 

44 All nature ſmiles, the earth her coming 
"Mi knows, | 

And ev'ry breaſt with genial rapture glows ; 

A keener tranſport points the fair one's eyes, 


« And cold ſuſpence from her warm boſom 


hs flies; 


No love form'd fears diſturb her barales reſt,, 


« But throbbing expectation fills her breaſt ; 

& Soon ſhall the conſtant youth from war return, 

* Sqon ſhall the ſacred torch · of Hymen burn; 

1 Ah far leſs happy, feign'd Arcadia's plains, 

Its nymphs leſs lov ly, 10 leſs NES; its 
2 ſwains 3 | 

6. Behold, the glorious 128 comes from var, 

* And r Mars ſhall meet a . here. 


„ immortal poke; the queen of foft de- 


fires, 
From the waſte hore, to Windſor" s made, re- 
| fires; 5 


Rejoye'd in George and Chaos s hearts to 


6 s 4, 


- eign; 5 


Aud alt the loyes and | graces form her raid. 
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Blaz'd on his arm, the warrior's ſhadowy ſpear 
Suſtain'd his feeble ſteps along the field, 
The hand of age had clos d his eyes in night, 
But battles roſe before his mental ſight ; 
His own heroick deeds in arms he ſung, 
Sad tales, of flaughter'd chiefs, and raviſh'd 
maids : 
In wildeſt harmony the lyre he ſtrung, .. 
Spectres around him gleam'd, and hero's 
ſhades ; 
'Twas Offian : loud he ſtruck the bai chord, 
As when at Selma's feftive board, 
He footh'd' the ſoul of Morven's mighty lord. 
When fair Minona, hapleſs maid, 5 
Salgar's mournfal death aſſay d; 
on Alpine, with his head of how, 
ais d the taneful ſong of 'woe ; l 
— now in death they fleep, 3095 
And Fingal's ſon alone, eee 5 


Here let me ſit, and hear the ſound - | 
Of woods, by dempeſts bow'd wound ; 
For cold and bleak tlie bluſtry winde 
Ruſn der the fosm 1 wel 
Nor Oſſian's Iptrit oo ort ms 
In martial deeds; vr ſacred mW _ f 
Oh ſend the night a/ in e 
And till the cloudymorn, 3 
WT | For 
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For many chiefs, and maids of love, 
On Innisfail's green mountains rove ; 
And many, are the ſongs of woe, 
That fad from Albion's rocks reſound ; 
Thro Lochlyn's foreſts, tempeſts blow, 
Of Swaran once the realm renown'd ; 
But Morven, boaſts of Fingal's name, 
And Selma's ecchoing halls, are fill'd wy O 
ſian's fame. $ | 


* 


Oh Fingal, terrible in ficht, Wu A he; 
: Why cou'd not Offian ſhare thy might 2 10 
But thou, my father, ſtoodſt alone, 
For who could equal Morven' s king ? 
Fair, as the morning's golden throne, 
| Swift, as the lightning's fiery wing ; 7 5 
| Strong, as the rocks of. Ardven' 8 ſhore, 2 * 
And dreadful as the wayes of foaming lnniſtore, | 


vet ſnall I not your preſence ler 
Lon miſt my ſpirit ſhall receive: 
My robes, thoſe. watry clouds ſhall en. 5 
When on the mountains 1 rer 
Pl walk majeſtick on the ſtorm, 
While: lightnings thro' the darkneſs gre 1 
Me ſhall the ſons of men behold. ; 
Aud wonder at theifize of chiefs of old. | 
124 | bend 
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Bends not a tree from Mora's waſte ? 
It bends before the ruſtling blaſt ; 

Mine harp upon the branch depends, _ 
How fad the murmur of the ſtrings ! 

Oh harp, what paſſing ghoſt deſcends, 
And from thy ſhell ſuch muſic brings? 

Oh ſtrike the harp, and raiſe the ſong, 

Ye winds, to Fingal bear the ſolemn dirge along. 


The northern blaſt hath open thrown 
Thy Gates, oh king, I ſee thy throne ; 
Seated on miſts, thine aweful power, 
All dimly ſhining in thine arms; 
The terror of the brave no more, | 
How faint, the brightneſs of thy charms, 
— Eva like a watry miſt, that flies 
Athwart the ſtars with all their weeping eyes. 


A Oh, chief, thy ſteps are on the ſtorm, 
Which Morven's deſert hills deform ; 
The tempeſts darken in thine hand, 
Thou tak'ft the bright ſun in thy wrath, 
And hid'{t in clouds; at thy command 
A thouſand hr tb heath ; 
The ſons of little mortals fear, | 


* Wond'ring what ſpirit thus diſturbs the air. 
But 
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But when from heav'n thou comeſt mild, 
Oft have the groves of Morven ſmil'd , 
Near to thy courſe the morn's ſoft gale, 
Laughs in his azure fields the ſun; 
The grey ſtream winds along the vale, 
The ſwift Roes to the deſert run; 
Their verdant heads the foreſts Ws 10 
And o'er th' aſwaging waves the breezes blow. | 


I hear a murmur on the heat, 

The ſtormy winds withold their breath; 
'Tis Fingal calls on Oflian's name; 

« Oh come, my Qſſian, haſte away; 
« For Fingal bath receiv'd his fatne, 

Like mighty fires he paſt away; 
The plains forget the voice of war, 

And four grey ſtones, our ancient praiſe de- 


66 * Clare,” 


* Thy voice was 1 my a | 
« In Scima'shall thineharp was ſtrung ; 
= Oh come, my Oſſian, come away, 
7 Fly with thy father on thegales — 
* — Thou king of heroes, I obey, 
The ſong, the life, of Oſſian fails * 
On Cona nom I diſappear” d. | 


No more my voice in Selma's hall x was + beard. . 
| Beſide 
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Beſide the ſtone of Mora's ſteep, yy 

The cheerleſs night of death I weep; 
My flowing hair the breezes: bind; 

Light wave the boughs: that ſhade = 

breaſt ; 

Depart, upon thy wings, O wind, 

Thou can'ſt not break the poet's reft ; 
The night is long, but dark his eyes, 

Depart, thou ruſtling blaſt, to other ſkies, - 


Why, ſon of Fingal, why this woe, 
That clouds thy ſoul, and ſhades thy brow ? 
The chiefs of other times decay, ' 
Without renown, their ſpirit flies; 
The future race ſhall paſs away, 
And ſons of other years ariſe "uh 
* Like hoary Ocean's toĩſing waves 
They break, 2 and iy ee p Morven's 


For * the ing 5 * 

And ſtrews them wither'd on ond ; 
Andlife their verdant heada in air; 
Stood Olcar-on-his whitling car? 


| Ev'n 
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Ev'n Fingal ſhar'd the Mortal lot, 
And in his father's hall, his footſteps are forgot, 


Shall Oſſian laſt, the aged bard, 
When time not Fingal's greatneſs ſpar'd ? 
His glory ſhall for ever laſt, 
As Morven's oak of mighty force, 
Which lifts its broad head to the blaſt, 
Rejoycing at the tempeſt” s courſe ; 
And ſons of future years, admire 


The deeds of Morven's chiefs, and Offian 2 "os 


cal hre, 


To me FR hcl not „ 

Which o'er the weſtern iſles extends, * 
Yet ſhall my children reigh-renown'd, - 
And many a royal youth ariſe. 
The kings of warlike Morven crown id 


The virtuous fav'rites of the ſkies; : 


Like ſtern Cuchullin fam'd in fight, .. 


Like Cormac's youthful ny, their 11 ohe dear 


| delight. © 


Eyn when, to Fingat' devour de, 
The laſt ſad duties ſhall be paid; 
. 


In Albion's iſle; fair freedom's throne ; 


k. 
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Shall rule, with fov'reign nod, the main, 
And glory to be Offian's ſon; 
Bards yet unborn ſhall ſound his praiſe, 
Nor ſhall the world forget his father's lays: 


Another Fingal ſhall inſpire, y 

His martial tribes-with faered fire; 
Politer ages wond'ring hear, 

The manners rude of antient times, 
Their ſavage diſcipline of war, 

Our' feaſt of ſhells, and runie rhymes; 
What lands became th invader's prey, 
Hay many a a * 5 the ſpoiler forc d a3 
ay. 54, 97 | 


4 ay hen by a yan bard —_ 
era dg at diſtanee frutn the tuneful throng, 


911 


855 ne tod, nor rass d thꝰ enraptur'd ſong, 


Yet unacquainted with th“ Aönian green; 


An artleſß yot'ry of the ſacred nine, | 
He felt the glum'ring of their rays divite 3 y 


When, on the Slany' S rocky f ſhore he he play d 
Nor aſk d admiſſion to the Theſpian — 7 ; 


But dropt, a plaintive tear, on Brunſwick's hearſe, 


And rais d to Hymen s rites th'ainbitzqus verſe ; j 
For early raught, with patriot fires to glow, 


In Grone 5 praiſe, his honeſt numbers flow 7 


D And 
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And now inform'd, that ev'ry Britiſh bard] 

To ſing the birth of Britain's Prince prepar d, 
Again to lofty ftrains his lyre he ſtrung, 

And thus, once more, in myſtic numbers ſung. 


Oh lyre divine, which winged Hermes found 
On cold Cylene's rocks, and fixt above 

Then taught the ſilver ſtrings their magie ſound, 
Vocal, to celebrate the birth of Jove, 

By whoſe dread bolt, on Phlegra's ſmoking plain, 


Lay the, Tytanvian race, his cle rivls lain, I 1. . 
What mighty Cubjett (hall the p poet chiife $78 p 
The deeds of heroes, or the 70 of kings? Act 


Can arms, and war, delight the peaceful muſe? And 
Or mortal battles; ſuit the ſounding firings? 

Enough of Hettot's fall the world bath heard | 

Enough of en Wh 


ee t "AHL tor Mao: it} 1 

| Raſc 

Seek w near - Pins 8 8 fred,” 3 A 
The Theben ſ wat, by ese blyraßtac 10 Giga 


Whom oft the miiſes taught forme Hilo WM Sour 
theme, 4,0! (rhe hen wok 
Whom oft, to Tem 57 ede We l 2 
She w d him, where all the ſpridgs of Findus rü, 
And ev'ry gcchoing care of reel Hehe ＋N＋ 


{ 


6 
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Thence, to admiring Greece, harmonious flow'd 
The fam'd Olympic ſong, or Iſtmian lays , 
Sacred, to Jove, and Piſa's guardian God, 
To Theron's virtue, or to Hiero's praiſe ; 
The mighty, and the brave, the ſong rever'd ; 
Him all the virtuous loy'd, and ev'ry tyrant 
fear'd. 


'T'was on a day, at Hiero's feſtive board 
He fat exalted, midſt the tuneful choir ; 


The Prince commands, obedient to the word, 


Down from the glitt'ring nail he took the lyre; 
Achilles' birth th inraptur'd poet ſings, 
And ſtrikes, win! iv'ry quill, the loud reſounding 
ſtripgg. 


When ae te FOG 8 maid, 
The faireſt daughter of 4h' imperial main, 
Roſe from che deeps:in viagha charms array d, 
And ſought, in Theſſaly, her deſtin d reign ; 


Gigantick Tritons on the ſhore were ſeen, 
Sounding their wreathed ſhells; eden wait 


OT gn 8117 e 1 
Dido DH y BIG en 
be erde thas oral phe area dean 


N A ſon from thee, immortal fair, ſhall 2 
| | P 2 6 


Tho' much enamour'd of the beauteous dame, 


But not hisprayers the heav'nly bride obtain'd; 
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* If born a God, the firſt of deities, 
I mortal born, of men the greateſt king; 


* £ All Greece, with tranſport ſhall the hero own, 


And diſtant Aſia ſhake, upon her Phrygian 
ce throne.“ 


For this, the God who hurls the forked flame, | 
Reſtrain'd the purpoſe of his ardent love; 


He fear'd in heav'n a greater power than Jove; 
Ev'n to admiring Gods deny'd her charms, - 
And doom'd, th' exalted maid, to e bleſs'd 
mortal's arms. . 


That time, Alcides, his 1 on, 
Purſy'd by Juno's unrelenting hate, 
His courſe, of dreadful labours, had begun, 
Long vers'd, in rigid toil, and ſtern debate; 
Againſt the tyrants of tae earth he war d, 
And arms, and winter . to Ne 00m 
n een a 


Oer heay'n built Toy, mm pen reign 


Whom Aſia's ſtates effeminate obey d, 


Tho lacy the Chris Gyn: in zung ſhall 
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Had bleſs'd Anchiſes with immortal charms, 
Whence ſprung, the Dardan prince, Aneas fam d 
in arms. NJ | | 
Beyond, proud Argos, or the Spartan ſhore, 
Theſſalia's fruitful kingdoms were renown'd , 
Facian Peleus there the ſceptre bore, 
With ev'ry grace, with ev'ry virtue, crown'd , 


Eis fame in arms each neighb'ring Prince ad- 


mir'd, 


Him for her plighted lord, each royal dame de- 


fr. 


'Twas from his coaſt, the Argonautick band, 
Adventrous to poſſeſs the golden fleece, 


B the fam d Ages from = crowded 


ich to Tolghos bite the chiefs of 8 ; 
des and dergi-gods 3. by whom o'erthrown, 
Fell ' aſpiring walls, of falſe Laomedon. 


33 %y ' 0 be 


On Peleus then, wil dine, beſtow d 
This ſea · born beauty, this immortal bride; 


In vnin, the envy of each rival god, 


By fate's ſtern purpoſe, ev'n to Jove deny d; 


Now an Theſlalia's foaming ſhore ſhe ſtood, 
ee _ IT om the | 


” When 
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When Chiron, ruſhing down a ſhadowy rock, 
Appear” d, with more than mortal fury fir d; 
In his ſtrong hand he whirl'd a mountain oak, 
Prophetick knowledge then his breaſt inſpir d 
Far o'er the main his thund'ring voice he ſent, 
Whoſe fateful accents ſhook the Phrygian con- 
tinent. | 
Proud faithleſs Troy, before the raging war, 
© Thy gates ſhall burſt, thy brazen Sita 
% fall; 
& 'Tho' W and the golden Phoebus rear 


* With heav'nly art, and toil, wen 
<« yall; 85 


Another king mall gain the Gov" ceign dove, 


And Dardan's faithleſs _ TIO world 
* no more.“ Js £13451 5 


“Dark o'er . Eubiayreads Fl gath'ring bet 
* Of Greece, confed' rate to revenge her wrongs4 
© The num'rous few rin dreadful found” the 
< coat, © el d d- ait ; 
& Crowded with wart cis abe 2 
cc chrongs; N 28181 vl * ö 
een eee comnilit with dathing , 
* Harz, DAs ua 29 55 2311871 TA 
„ And frighted Aſia rinks in all Ber ſubject 
5 ſhores, 


Swift 
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% Swift Simois, change to blood thy ſilver waves, 
No more thy woods ſhall echo to the chace, 


“ Dark, fountful, Ide; but from thy ſecret caves, . 


To realms remote, ſhall fly the Silvan race, 
« Scar'd by the noiſe of arms; thy peaceful 
* ſhade, | 
« Shall human gore polute, and ſavage. foes in- 
© vade; 


4 Riſe, terrible in war, Achilles, riſe, 
Thou dreadful enemy of perjur d Troy; 
<« KReſiſtleſs hero, deſtin'd by the ſkies | 
% To waſte the realms of Aſia, to deſtroy; 
&« From Peleus, and the green hair'd Thetis, 
* ſprung ; 1s | 
Champion of Greece ariſe, the valiant and the 
| * voung; Th 12 * NT 1 
indie St; .! J 


The Centaur ſpoke ; and lo, a feſtive throng 


The joyful nuptials bf their king proclaim ; 
Nor wanted, knightly ſport, or Poet's ſong, 
Thro* Greece was ſptead th immortal beauty's 


3 s S524 EL VC; B; 
Her for their/Queen, Pelaſgic armies own, 
Exalted to adorn, the fam'd acian throne. 


ao 97H Rid, yo; tot bie! | 
Now nine evolving moons their courſe had run, 


When the fair Queen invok'd Lucina's aid; 


To her Joy d Peleus bore che promis d ſon, 
And thus the purpoſe of the fates obey'd ; 


Achilles then ſhe call'd the royal boy, 


Whoſe birth the ruin prov'd of Priamæan Troy. 
| | To 


— 3.4 
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To make the princ invincible in war; 

She took, and plung'd him in the Stygian floed , 
At length great Hector fell beneath his ſpear, 

And ſwift Scamander flow'd in waves of blood; 
Then Ilium tumbl'd from her loftyeſt tower, 
Triumphant Greece return'd, and Paris was no 


more. 


Twas thus, i in Tempe- s ecchoing ſhade, 

Their monarch's praiſe, the Britiſh bands er 
While Pindus ſacred caverns round, * 

With all his groves, to th* heav'nly noiſe 

Of their ſweet inſtruments did ſound. 

And hollow hills, from which the filyer voice 

Of echo did rebound ; Y 
The woodland nymphs, and light foot Naiades, 1 a 
Ruſh'd from the rocks; and all the Silvan train 
Of Fauns, and Satyrs, well the ſolemn ſtrain $3 J 
While rous'd, by their immortal _ ©. 
Britannia's genius, from his ſecret TOA IF 
In all the majeſty of freedom ro, 4 4 
And march'd, in martiat pride, 20D) J * [ | j 4 
The lion ramping by his fide ej, 

Conqueſt and commerce * Ne eee 


if 


wave: bs ct bs 


Thames ſaw, and celle for; Joy, is rer be 
And ancient Windlor, bow'd with All his woods, 
Triumphing i in another Gron cz birth, 

He pour d his flaming ſpirit o er the earth, , 
And iſſu'd ſtern, to quell his vaynting ſoes. 


Fhus fixt thy throne, thus happy is thy 1 | 
Oh lord of Britain's iſles, oh ſovereign of the J 


